



ThcHiforic 

for powder, thei'Icfill a pit as well as a better: tufh mai^mortall 
men, mortal! men* 

iF'ifr. 1, bur, lirlolm, me diinkes they .arc exceeding poore 
and bare: too beggerly, 

Fal, Faich,for cheir poucrtic I know not where they had that: 
and for their barenefie / am fute they neuer Iearn’tthat ofme. 

Fri. Nobile be fworne,vnleffe you cal three fingers in die ribs 
bare: but iirra, make haitc, Percy is already in the field. Exit. 

Fal. VVliHtjis the kingincamp’t? 

Weft, He is, fir Iohn,ffeare wefhall flay too long, 

F alf, W eli,co the latter end of a if ay, and die beginning of »> 
feaft, fits a dull fightcr,and a kecnc gheft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpur , IVorcefitr, Douglas, and Eernon, 

Hot. W ec’Ie fight with him to night, 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. 'You giuc him then aduantage. 

Vcr. Not a whit. 

Hot, Why, fay youfoj looks she notfor fupply ? 

Fer.So do we. 

Hot , His is ccrtaine,ouis is doubtful!, 

Vf'or. Good coofen be aduis’d, ftir not to night, 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

’Doug. You doe not counfell well : 

You fpcake it out ©ffeare, and cold heart. 

' Ver, Do me no flander, Douglas,by sny life. 

And l dare well niaintainc it with my life. 

If well rclpefted honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare, 

As you, my Lord,or any Scot that this day hues : 

Let be feene to morrow in the battcll, which of vs feares. 

Doug , Y ea,or to night. Vi ' r * Content, 

Hot, Tonight/ayl. 

Ver. Come, come jitmaynothe, . 

I wonder much, being men oflucli great leadingasyou are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backc our expedition: certaine horfc 
Gtmy coofen Vernons are not yet come vp, 


of PTciiry the fourth. 

Your Vnde Worcefters horfes came but to day, 

And notv their pride and metal! is alleepe, 

' Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horleis halfethe Iialfe of himfelfe. 

Hot , So are the horfes of the enemie. 

In generallioupiey' bated and brought low : ! 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

IVor. The numberof the king exccedeth our; 

For Gods fake, coofen, (lay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley .Enter friValter Blunt, 
Blunt. \ come with gracious offers from flicking. 

If you vouchfafc me hearing,and refpedf. 

' Hot. Welcome, fa Walter Bluntiand would to God 
Y ou were of our determination; 

Some of vs loue.you well, And euen thofc fome 
Bnuy ybur great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quahtie. 

But (band ngainft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftilll fhould Hand fc^, 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You Hand againft anointed maieftie. 

But to my charge, The king, hath fencto know 

The nature ofyourgrieucs,and whereupon r ■ 

You coniure from tJic bread of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftiIicie,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious crueltie. Iftliat the king 
Haue any way your, good deierts forgQt 
Which he confefleth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeede. 

You fhall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and tlicfe 
Herein milled by your fuggcltion. 

He/. The king is kind; and vvcl wc know, the king 
Xnowes at what time to promife,w hen to pay : 

Aly father, and my vnde, and my felfe. 

Did giuc him that fame royalue he weares. 

And when lie was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard^ wretched and Iow 9 , 
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